^camc. 

What wicked anddiflembling glafle, of mine 
Made me compare. wich^m«/<ir fpheryeyen/ 

But, who is het e?Ly fonder, on the ground/ 

Dead,or afleepe? I fee no blood, no wound 
Ly fonder, \{ you liuc, good fir awake, 

Lyf.And runne through fire, I will for thy fweetefat 
Tranfparent Helena, nature fhewesarce, 

That through thy bofotne, makes me fee thy heart, 
Where is Demetrius? Oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perifh on my fworde * 

Hel. Do not fay fo,Lyftnder, fay not fo. 

What though beloueyour Hernia? Lord, what thouoji? 
Yet Hernia ftill louesyou ; then be content. 

Lyf Content with HermtalNo : 1 doe repent 
The tedious minutes, I with her baue l'pcnt. 

Not Hermta , but Helena I loue. 

Who will not change aRauen for a dour.? 

The will of man is by his realon iward: 

And reafon faiesyou are the worthier maide. 

Things growing arc not ripe, vntill their feafon? 

Sol, being young, till now ripe not to reafon. 

And touching now,the point ofhumanc skill, 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall to my will. 

And leads mee to your eyes ; where I orcleoke 
Loues nories,wricten inloucsricheft booke. 

.£&/. Wherefore was I to this kecne mockery borne? 
When,atyourhands,didldeferue this feornc? 

](i not enough, iff notenough, young man, 

Thatl did ncuer,nonorncuercan, 

Deferuc a fweetelookcfrom Demetriuseye, 

But you muff flout my inefficiency? 

Good troth you doc mee wrong(good foothyoudoej 
Jnfuch difdainfull manner, mec to wooe. 

But, fareyou well : perforce, I mull confeffe, 
f thoughtyou Lord o( more true gentlencfle. 


fommer 


areamc. 


c ’ 


O.thit a Ladie, of one man refund , 

c . ' ..ij of another, therefore be abul d. Exit. 

Sb , r 5 h e fees not Hermta . Hermta, fleepethou there, 
Andncuer mafft thou come Ly fonder necre, 

for as afuifetofthefwcctefl things 

Thcdecpeft loathing, to the ftomackebrmgesf 
Or asthehereficsjthat mendoeleaue, 

Are luted moft of thofc they did deceiuc: 

So thou, my furfet,and my herefic. 

Of all beebated; but the molt, or mcc * . 

And all mv powers addreffc your ioue and m lght. 

To honour W*. and to be her knight. Exit. 

Jfcr.Helpe mee Ljfander , helpe mce : do thy belt 
To pluck this crawling ferpenc,from my breli, 

Ayinee.for pittie. What a dteame was here? 
X»/W<rlooke,how I doe quake with teare. 

Me thought, a ferpent eate my heart away, 

Andyoulatc fmilmg at his cruell pray. 

Wander what,rcmou’d? Ly fonder yLoxa, 

What,outof hearing,gon? No fcund,no word. 

Alackc where are you? Spcafce, and lfyouheare; 

Spike, of all loues. 1 fwoune almoft with teare. 

No, then 1 well perceiue.you are not ny; 

Either death,oi you,11efinde immediately, 

Enter the Clownes* 

Suit- Are wee all met? . , m 

Op. Pat, pat : and heres amaruailes conuement place, 
for our tehearfall.This grecnc plot fhall be our fage.this 
hauthoine brake ourtyring houfe, and wee wm doe i 
aftionjas wee will doe it before the Duke* 
r Bott. c Pecter Quince ? 
fWWhatfaieft thou,bully,^wi»? 

3of. There are things in this Comedy ,of nd 

%</$;, that will ncuerplcafc. Fir Vi,Pyramtn mu 
fworde, to kilihimfelfc ; whichihe Ladies cannot ab 
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